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RYOBERL 


5} MASTERSON 


HUNDER IN: 


T 


Charlier & Giraud 


Lieutenant 


BLUEBERRY 


THUNDER IN THE WEST 


“hraustated by rbuthea Gell aud Derek Hracknidge 


EGMONT/METHUEN 


| SMOKE SIGNALS ANP WAR DRUMS 
HAVE ROUSED ALL THE APACHE 
TRIBES FROM THE LLANO ESTACADO 
TO THE GILA RIVER... REPRESENJAT 
IVES OF THE MESCALEROS, ALOMAS, 
ZUNIS AND TONTOS, AS WELL AS 
SOME NAVAJOS, ANSWERING THE 
SIMMONS OF THE GREAT CHIEF, 
COCHISE, HAVE COME TO HIS CAMP 

1 IN THE MOGOLLON MOUNTAINS 

| THE POW-WOW 1S BEGINNING / 


MY BROTHERS... 
/ THE BLUECOAT CHIEF, 
ACCUSING THE APACHES 
OF A CRIME THEY NEVER 
AY COMMITTED, ASKED TO MEET 
| THEM AND PALAVER... 
”~ PROMISING THEM SAFE 
CONDUCT! 


a) 


THE BLUECOAT CHIEF 15 


/ BUT THE TONGUE OF oa , 7 \, COCHISE, 
| _ / WAS NEARLY TAKEN* 


TOGETHER, THE RED 


MEN CAN WIN BACK 


FORKED! HIS SOLDIERS 

TRAPPED AND CAPTURED 

DS THE BRAVEST OF 
OUR CHIEFS! 


THEIR STOLEN HUNTING 
GROUNDS... BUT FIRST 


BROKEN THE PEACE! 
| WISH TO HEAR WHAT 


ONLY JF WE ALL 
UNITE CAN WE 


DEFEAT THEM ! / ~ UGH! | HAVE 
Sy _ SPOKEN ! 


WAIT...MY BROTHERS’ 
TONGUES ARE SWIFT AS 
THEIR ARROWS, BUT WHAT 
OF THE CHIEFS IN THE 
BLUECOATS' HANDS? 


SE. 
mh. DRIVE THEM 
§22)\ FROM OUR 


COATS MUST PAY oS LAND 
FOR THEIR TREA. SS 


“egal SCALPS ! 
“a\ DEATH TO 


jp \ THE PALE- 
\FACES! , 


7 WE MUST SAVE THEM! 
THE PALEFACES ARE WEAK \$ 
AND ISOLATED... WE ARE 
STRONG, AND THEY KNOW } 
IT! THAT IS WHY THEY 


TRIED TO CAPTURE 
COCHISE! 


OF A SQUAW? 

WOULD HE PALAV- 

. ER RATHER 
THAN FIGHT 2 


MEANWHILE, IN FORT NAVAJO, 


OF THE MESSENGERS SENT EAST OR NORTH 
COULP GET THROUGH THE INDIAN LINES, 
AND THE FEW CIVILIANS WHO REACHED THE 
| FORT SAFELY CONFIRM THAT THE iITTLE 
| GARRISON /S CUT OFF, SURROUNDED 
BY REBELLIOUS APACHES IN THE MIDST 
OF A VAST TERRITORY. 


THE DRUMS. 
\ COCHISE HATCHING UP? 
THIS WAITING WiLL 


DRIVE US 


CRAZY ! 


(es. 


THREE DAYS Pity ‘eG ey : { 


HAVE PASSED IN DESPERATE ANXAIETY...NONE y 


LET US OFFER 
TO LET THEM LEAVE 
FORT NAVAJO UN- 
HARMED IF THEY 


"NOW THEY HAVE FAILED, 
THEY MAY BE GLAD OF A 
CHANCE TO ESCAPE! 


OUP Lex my BROTHER 
. “alia BE SILENT! GRAY 


\ ie HAS SPOKEN pi galas 


SOME PRISONERS. 


CARRY MY 
MESSAGE! 


“M WELL...THE LIVES 
OF OUR BRAVEST 
CHIEFS MUST 
BE SAVED! 


a 


FOR THE APACHES TO ATTACK. 
THERE'S ONLY A FEW OF UG... 
SURE, WE'D DIE FIGHTING 


of HI, CRAIG! 

7 \T'S DAWN... 
I'M ON DUTY NO 
YOU GET SOME 
REST. ANYTHING 


W. 


WHAT'S 


ALL 


-.. YOU ASK 
CROWE WHAT WOULD 
HAPPEN TO... , 


he 


An 


=, \ 

A HORSEMAN! \_/ WAIT... THE MAN’ HOLY SMOKE! 

MUST BE AN MAKING FOR — "7 HE'S COMING We A, WHITE 

APACHE... HLL THE FORT! FROM THE - =— MAN! CRAIG, 
TEND TO HIM, MOGOLLONS! £ GET THE GATES 


ere ne 
wh A 


tgdd? 
4 


ne /_! KNOW THAT MAN! 
OLD BUBBLE NOOSE, 
THE SILVER PROSPECTOR 
... HAS A CLAIM * 
OVER BATTLE 
CREEK WAY! 


| GOT TO 
SEE THE COM- 
MANDPING OF- 


HE'S WOUNDED 
...AND RIDING 
AN INDIAN 


ONCESSION 


Bi en lee THEY CARRIED OFF ™ 
Soe Gees ee AT LEAST TWENTY FOLKS Wee 
THEY BURNED MY CABIN ... THE GOLDEN PASS MINERS 
THE KEATON FAMILY FROM 
AND TOOK ME PRISONER, Ls 
i. THREE DAYS BACK... AMOND RANCH. 


y NO...THEY LET ME GO. 
1...1 GOT A MESSAGE FOR 
YOU, SIR. THERE'S AT LEAST 
TWO THOUSAND REDSKINS 
UP THERE IN THE MOUN- 


YUP... SAYS his F j V iF THEY AIN'T 
RAT COCHISE FALL BACK ON OWN CAMP BY 
SEND YOU? Bika TUCSON OR ‘ MIDNIGHT, 
% ALBUQUERQUE i [ COCHISE |S LET- 
rie : . - TIN' HIS WARRIORSI 
LOOSE ON FORT 
NAVAJO! 


oo ll 


WH... WHAT? DAMN ER... PARDON ME HOW DARE wey 

f See ye : YOu, ; OCHISE HAS 
HIS INJUN INSOLENCEN SIR,.BUT COCHISE WAS CROWE 7 AN OFFICER TWO THOUSAND MEN! 
TRY AND BARGAIN s ALWAYS A MAN OF HIS OF THE U.S. _| WITHIN THE WEEK HE'LL 
TH ME, WOULD HE? WORD... MAYBE YOU OUGHT CAVALRY... ! {| HAVE MORE... AND 
HA! HA! HA! HE'LE : TO GONSIDER HIS ‘ WE'RE NOT EVEN 
SOON LEARN HIS / \\ A HUNDRED! 
MISTAKE ! i 


YOU SvARED, ot nee GO ALONG WITH COCHISE y NEVER,CROWE! | 
CROWE? a.\ TWENTY TO TILL THE CIVILIANS ARE DON'T AIM TO HAVE ANY 
=) ONE! WE SAFE AWAY...THEN 1'M DIRTY INDIAN RAT BLACK- 
7 DON'T STAND 


A CHANCE... 
\ AND THERE'S 


READY TO DIE BESIDE MAIL ME... NOT TO SAVE 
you! A MY OWN MOTHER'S 


| OUGHT TO HANG pee. ere E ; ; 
YOU FOR COWARDICE\~ Pe a LS BAS ee eee 

IN THE FACE OF THE 4 | BD... 
ENEMY, CROWEi1) 7 e : : MEANWHILE YOU'RE 
BETRAY THE FLAG os At ear " NOT WORTHY TO FIGHT 
BY TREATING ae : f BESIDE US... 
WITH INJUNS ? 

ONLY A DAMN 

HALF-BREEP 

LIKE YOU COULD 


‘ ‘YW y : 

UT You'v he 
IM ON se Ne iene Sa AY v... very iy f AND GIVE Your 
QUARTERS wee » \ or GOOD, SIR! we aS | WEAPONS TO THE 
UNDER close. I > = : \\ 2 ae MAN GUARDING 
ARREST! 
GET OUT! 


SAKE DO AS 
HE SAYS! 


PARDON ME, 


SIR, BUTTHIS ¥& ‘ Ne j 

DON'T GET US & AES —z LESS HE SURRENDERS 
NO FORRADER! fA : iJ = UNCONDITIONALLY! 
YOU GOT TO DO Jes : 


AND IF HE TRIES 


SOMETHING ANYTHING ON... 


ABOUT COCHISE 
OFFER...AND 

| FOR LORD'S SAKE 
REMEMBER HE 

HAS HOSTAGES! 


EASILY MURDER 
THEIR PRISON- 


be _/ AND 10 PROVE | 


ie MEAN IT, I'LL 
WE HAVE THE OLDEST 
S CHIEF HANGED 
ZAIN | FROM THE 


—_ 7 “(watts AT 
-\ DAWN! 


RIGHT AWAY! 
AND THE YOUNG- 
EST OF 'EM 
CAN TAKE 


LANDSAKES...THAT HE'S CRAZY! HE'S ’ RIGHT NOW | 
‘ BRAVE WILL MEET SACRIFICING COCHISE'S | THERE'S 
HA! HA! HA! 


.) SOMEONE 
FORCE IS THE \ COCHISE WILL NEVER / BOTHERING 
ONLY LANGUAGE 


SURRENDER! 4 ME WORSE 
@ THAN 
COCHISE! 


THESE REDSKIN 
\ DOGS UNDER- 


LIKE ALL HALF- . 
BREEDS, CROWES \ \ et | we must 
INTERPRETER FOR TOUCHY AS THEY COME TRY AND LET 
| BASCOM'S ULTIMA- .-. AND BASCOM INSULT] Nz THE COLONEL 
\ TUM TO THE APA- ED HIMPUBLICLY... /# |S KNOW BLUE. 
| DON'T LIKE IT. BERRY! | 
KNOW THAT 
DAMN RAT- 
TLER BIT 


HIM* BUT 
MAYBE HE'S 
GETTING 

OVER IT. .% 


HM... 1'M NO DOCTOR 
... HE SHOULD'VE 
HAD SNAKEBITE SER- 
UM, BUT WE DON'T 

HAVE ANY §N FORT 

NAVAJO ! 


SERUM... WHERE LL 3s s GET THROUGH 
IN HELL coup }/ pXF AMEE : a : Mae 10 TUCSON? 
WE GET THAT? TUCSON WOULD ir ¥ Wem CROSS THE 
HAVE SOME... BUT : z — ING APACHE LINES 
THERE'S APACHES : ; | (Wy 
IN BETWEEN! Zz 3 


ICINE ... BLUE- | 
\ BERRY, you're! 
PLUMB CRAZY! 
YOU'D NEVER 
MAKE IT! 


’ COLONEL'S 
DONE FOR.. 


waa? WELL, OKAY... IT'S ==] | I'LL NEED A HORSE, SOME 
eee NC LERN Se “* | YOUR OWN SKIN YOU'RE GUNPOWDER AND THE 
WARN 'EM IN TUC- pee ~\ RISKING! WHEN DO COLONEL'S TILBURY TO 
SON AND GET Ke ie YOU START? CREATE A DIVERSION 
HELP TOO! a ORS : 7 WHILE | GET AWAY... 


YOU CAN ~ Z : : 
HORSE AND 4 |! 
8 : Aas 


WELL YOU 
KNOW |'M A GAM- 
BLING MAN... JUST 

| CAN'T RESIST 
\ LONG ODDS! 
THERE'S THE 
| WHOLE GARRISON 
TO THINK OF TOO, 
BESIDES THE 
COLONEL! 


COME ON, CRAIG... 
STOP GRIPING ANP 
HELP ME FIX UP 
THE TILBURY! iLL 
GET BY... | WAS 
ONCE TOLD I'D 
LIVE TOBE A 
HUNDRED 

AND DIE IN 

MY BED! 


SEE IF YOU CAN | / games 
PERSUADE | 
BASCOM NOT fm 

TO HANG 

THAT PRISON- 

LER... MISS 

MURIEL, 

YOU MIGHT 


BUT HALF AN HOUR LATER... 


LIEUTENANT BLUE" 
BERRY, |... WELL, 
THANKS FOR EVERY- 
THING! WHATEVER 

HAPPENS I'LL... I'LL 


i 
i) 


G 


WSS 


ONE MAN MAY GET THROUGH, al) ‘VE 


CRAIG, BUT TWO WOULD 
NEVER MAKE IT...STILL, IF You | ie 
WANT TO HELP US ALL, | 
THERE'S ONE THING 

YOU_COULD TRY... JB 


WS 


LIE IF YOU MUST 


... SAY YOUR 
FATHER CAME 
ROUND FOR 
A MOMENT 
AND FORBADE 
THE 
EXECUTION! 


HERE'S THE OLD 
4 UNIFORM FOR 


RIGHT, BLUE- 


MAJOR RIGHT } 
/] BERRY... IT'S 


AWAY, LIEU- 


2 CRIMINAL, 

la| [T'S CRAZY! 

1 WE HAVE TO 
STOP IT 


EVEN MISS DICK- 
SON'S TEARS 
DIDN'T MOVE HIM! 
THE INDIAN WILL 

BE HANGED 
TOMORROW ... 


( 


pPwe FAILED, “ 
BLUEBERRY... 


LOOKS LIKE | 
HAVE TO GET 
THROUGH AT ALL 


oy iN 

Y, et 
ee 
ig Ww oe 


7 THE SCRAP JRON YOU 


BASCOM 
CAN FIND! STUFFED IN- FLEW INTOA 


SIDE A POWDER KEG, ITLL 


my YEAH...HE LOOKS 

B REAL ENOUGH IN THE 

. DARK! CRAIG, ! 
N 


\ iN 
\ 


a 


A SPOT OF PEPPER 
UNDER THE HORSE'S 
TAIL SHOULD START 
HiM OFF. | TIMED THE 
KEG TO EXPLODE 
AFTER THE CARRIAGE 
HAS GONE 1500 
YARDS! 


NEARLY DARKY 
...NOW FOR 
SOME REST & 


ER... YOUR THEY SHOW UP ABOUT 
LANTERN, SIR!| | THE SENTRIES... THE FIRST 
MAJOR BASCOM'S; | IT MAKES 'EM SENSIBLE 
A GOOD TAR- IDEA BAS- 


| NO MOON TONIGHT 
... THAT'S A BIT 
OF LUCK. 


'LLTRY (erny : ORDERS... NO 
"2 LIGHTS! 


MY LUCK 
AT DAWN. 


|! MUST GET THE MAN 
IN THE STABLES TO 
TIE RAGS AROUND 
MY HORSE'S 
HOOVES... 


... WHY 


(THERE'S NO 


BETTER TELL 2 
HIM RIGHT AWAY... 
HELLO! A LIGHT IN 
CROWE'S ROOM... | 
GUESS HE'S MOPING, 

POOR FELLOW! I'LL 

Bm LOOK IN ON 

IM... 


GET. 


HM...NO GUARD 
OUTSIDE CROWE'S 


DOOR? MAYBE BAS- f 


COM CHANGED 
HIS MIND... 


A VOICE! 
SOUNDS LIKE 
IT CAME FROM 
THE APACHE 
PRISONERS' 
CELL! 


COM'S HAD! 


HOLY SMOKE, Wau’ THECELL \ 
WHAT'S UP? ‘im yO DOOR'S : fe e's NEVER 
CROWE... RR §\\- OPEN... AND |g) me 


| HOPE TO | * THE SENTRY'S 
GOD HE... : ‘ p \\ fh 


COME IN AND 
CLOSE THAT DOOR, 


WATCH YOUR STEP... 
ONE FALSE MOVE 
AND YOU'RE A 
DEAD MAN! 


FOR PETE'S SAKE, N 1'VE THOUGHT IT ALL OUT... 
SEE SENSE! THIS . |) Mm \'M ONLY A DIRTY REDSKIN | 
IS SHEER MADNESS! eat TO THE WHITE MEN... OR 

a WORSE, A HALF- BREED 
/ a BASTARD! » 


7 2 g . 
\'VE SWALLOWED THEIR INSULTS\ “en . | MIGHT FORGET 
FOR YEARS... WHILE THEY frmew, {MEN REJECT Y . BASCOM'S INSULTS... 
MURDER INDIANS... MY OWN J | = \ME, MY PLACE IS : aN BUT | CAN'T HAVE HIM 
\ PEOPLE, BLUEBERRY! Bl NSGZ7 PR WITH My RED J 7” N & HANG THESE MEN 
i Km HA PS, BROTHERS, : AND SLAUGHTER 
mF 1 wa \ THEIR TRIBES! 


THE APACHES NEVER 
MURDERED THE STAN- 
TON FAMILY, AND YOU 
KNOW IT, BLUEBERRY! [8 
| AIM TO FIND THE 
TRUE CULPRITS 

AND PROVE IT! 

THEN WE'LL 

HAVE PEACE 
) AGAIN ! 


OH, IT'S YOU LIEUTENANT! 
WE HEARDA CRY... 
THOUGHT WE BETTER 
TAKE A LOOK, 3 


QUICK! FOLLOW ME... 
NOTA SOUND! I'LL 
CLIMB THE WALL OF _ te 
THE FORT OPPOSITE 
THE GATES...THEY 
DON'T WATCH THAT 

60 CLOSELY! 

WHEN | GIVE THE 
CALL,JUMP THE 

WALL AND RUN! 


! CROWE, | LIKE YOU 


FINE... BUT SORRY, ! 


u GUESS I'LL HAVE TO 


GET MYSELF KILLED 
RAISING THE ALAKM... 


/SSH...SOMECNE'S 
COMING! LEAVE 
THIS TO ME! 


THAT'S OKAY, COR- 
PORAL...] STUBBED 
MY TOE IN THE DARK 
AND YELPED! you 
CAN GET BACK TO 
YOUR MEN. 


UGH! 
MY BROTHER 
1S A TRUE 
RED MAN! 


“/ HEY, WHAT'S. 


GOING ON IN 
THERE ” ANY- 
ONE CALL? 


THERE'S NO TIME 
TO LOSE! LUCKY 
NO ONE ELSE 


ee GLAD TOHEAR IT, Si? READ THIS, 
ee Fa - , ae ee, LIEUTENANT! THE WILL YOU? 
SIR? PARDO i / ey ae Ne | MA0R'S A MITE 


ME...|... 1 ge 
THOUGHT YOU leet ip 


F/) TOO FEW OF 
{ US HERE AS 
ITIS... 
MAJOR BAS- 
COM CHANGED }- 
\ HIS MIND! 


NEw |g 
ORDERS? / (ae 


ALL CLEAR 
... HERE 
GOES! 


QUICK... 
SCATTER! 


Serra oe 
~ 
AS ..., 


BUT AT ANOTH- THE APACHES! THEY'RE 
ER POINT ON eg ea GETTING AWAY! 
ae ee . THEY 'RE JUMPING 
z THE WALL! 


SIR! THE 
APACHE PRISON - 


ERS... THEY GOT 

AWAY! THEY 
KNOCKED OUT 2 
THE SENTRY! & 


CRAIG! GET TWO Y tHey'Lt Be weLL W THE CORPORAL'S RIGHT...we'VE WVERY WELL, 
TROOPS TOGETHER, AWAY BY Now, _ } PRECIOUS LITTLE CHANCE OF CRAIG...SEND 


SADDLE UP AND START 
OUT AFTER THOSE 
COYOTES! 


SIR... THE MEN BACK TO 
BED! ME, I'VE A 
SCORE TO SETTLE 
WITH THAT FOOL 
WHO LET THE 
INJUNS ESCAPE! 


CATCHING 'EM UP IN THE DARK. 
my WE COULD FALL INTO AN AM- 


I THOUGHT S0...THEMAN Y THE DooR | [MY ONLY PUSHED > Aad BL... BLUEBERRY! WW Tc sentry © 
LEFT HIS Post! | WANT A Looks Lockepd [A To! ‘ MY GOD! ... STUNNED 


HIM FOUND AND | A WHAT AND BOUND! 
=~ HANGED! ee b ve - ) Poem, HAPPENED? HELL AND 
i eo xs OA DAMNATION ! 
. oe 


ear” 


y/ BUT WHAT A NASTY 5/ YOU'LL FAY FOR THIS! MAYBE | WAS SUR - : THAT'S SO, SIR... HE 
HAPPENED KNOCK ON THE ADMIT IT...YOU FELL . PRISED, SIR... BUT NOT \ PULLED A GUN ON ME 
f HEAD, THAT'S ASLEEP... THEY : BY THE APACHES! TOO. HE'S FREED THE 
. ALL! SURPRISED You! _/“.. IT ae ene fa APACHES AND GONE 
—— abe tai <a ROWE! 


CROWE! DAMN TRAITOR! 
| SHOULD'VE HUNG 
THE BASTARD 
RIGHT AWAY ! 


2. HESHORER: 
TO SAVE OUR OWN 
PEOPLE, COCHISE'S 
HOSTAGES... HE 
RECKONED HE COULD 
FIND YOUNG STAN - 
TON'S KIDNAPPERS 
AND STOP THE WAR! 


YOU AND YOUR 
SCRUPLES. .. YOU 

LANDED US IN THIS 
MESS! WELL, SO 
MUCH FOR BLUE- 


| GUESS HE'S WW AND WHO'S TO 
OUT OF REACH J BLAME? DIDN'T 
YOU EVER HEAR 

| THE ONLY GOOD IN- 
— JUN ISA DEAD 
To _INJUN? _. 


SURE! THE ESCAPE OF THE 
CHIEFS WILL HAVE SET COCHISE'S 
CAMP BUZZING... THEY'LL 
RELAX THEIR WATCH ON THE 


CALM AGAIN, TO 
THE APACHES! 


FOUR A.M. ... THE SUN 
WILL SOON BE UP. 
THIS 15 IT CRAIG! 
SERGEANT, GO OPEN 
THE FORT GATES... 
BUT NO NOISE! 


NEED THE FORT TO LOOK 


YOU SHUT YOUR MOUTH, \ 
OR I'LL HAVE YOU AR- 
RESTED AND COURT- 
MARTIALED AS CROWES 
ACCOMPLICE!!! By 
GOD, WHEN | GET MY 

HANDS ON HIM... 


‘N a / YOU MEAN YOU 
mm STILLAIM TO GO? 


BERRY'S SCHEME!L 


_BuT 1 WY) B45com orvers me 


LIGHTS TO BE PUT 
| OUT, THE NOISE /N 
FORT NAVAJO DIES — 
s| DOWN, AND ALL 
SEEMS CALM... 


DECEIVE 


EVERYTHING READY, SIR 
... | HARNESSED UP THE 
CARRIAGE, AND YOUR WHAT TO 
HORSE |S SADDLED...| DO CRAIG? 
: WRAPPED HIS HOOVES] WAIT TILL 


IN RAGS LIKE YOU 
- OTHER SIDE OF 


4( THE FORT BEFORE You 
'\ START THE TILBURY 
GOING. 


| CRAIG AND BLUE - 
BERRY MAKE FOR 
THE STABLES... 


WELL... SHAKE GOODBYE, BLUE 
HANDS, CRAIG! BERRY... DON'T 
TAKE TOO MANY 

RISKS ! 


_..1 JUST WANT- St THANKS, MISS 
EDTOTHANK You. WMURIEL" I'LL 


3 | AGAIN AND...AND [D0 My BEST! 
| WISH YOU LUCK! a 


/ HIGH TIME 
| WAS LEAVING 
... WELL, I'M 
OFF, CRAIG! 


THERE'S NO MOON \ VERY GOOD SERGEANT! : 
«.. YOU'LL BE INVIS- | CRAIG, WHEN |! CALL LIKE | SPRINKLED 
IBLE TEN FEET A COYOTE, is PARAFFIN ON THE 
OFF, SIR! gf THAT'S THE ume —— ogee HORSE'S TAIL...YOU 
@. JUST NEED TO 
SN LIGHT IT! 


WGN 
PP cc cael 


SIGNAL, 
NS 


Now, IF THE APACHE 
\ SCOUTS FALL FOR IT... 


LET YELLOW DOG 
qe ‘ ASSEMBLE ALL OUR 
PALEFACES “fg . WARRIORS LYING IN WAIT 
f 77 RIDING OUT OF Z ON THE RED HILLS, WHILE | 
THE FORT! | HEAR Ao» RIVE TO THE WOLF'S Pass! 
HOOVES GOING | 4 WE WILL TAKE THE PALE- 


NORTH! De Mees Say ‘a 4 \\ FACES BETWEEN TWO 
BROTHERS! Ft 


THE APACHES WILL 
HAVE RAISED THE 
ALARM BY NOW...) JUST 
= C) | HOPE MY TRICK CLEARED 
a °° THE PATH FOR ME! 


SS) ee =| 3 i 
7 MOUNT! Ses ae ae MY Vy Pe Ae 
MOUNT! Eee y UE Ot eae os 
m FOLLOW ME! Fase 14 So 
| BLUECOATS Ff 
1 LEAVING JF 
THE FORT! gufA<A 


PI + CARRIAGE! 
THIS WAY! V a 
a THE PALEFACES ARE 
ge YELLOW Doc Vi BRI SENDING THEIR 
BROTHERS A o 
MESSENGER! 


ee | Ww % 


JUST THEN THE 
BURNING FUSE 
REACHES THE | 
POWPER KEG | 
HIDDEN UNDER | 
THE DUMMY 'S 

8 COAT... 


Carey : ne va \ 
Gs Wes on 


| FOR TWO HOURS BLUEBERRY | 
URGES ON HIS HORSE, HOP- | __ 
| | ING TO REJOIN THE 

| TUCSON TRAIL... 


BUTMY HORSE | 
\ 1S JUST ABOUT Jeo = 


THIS CANYON 
LOOKS A GOOD 
PLACE TO WAIT 

FOR NIGHT! 


|HOURS PASS IN THE 
| DESERT, UNDER 


THAT'S IT! I 
HAVE AN IDEA MY 
BOOBY TRAP DID 
ITS JOB! THAT 
\ CLEARS THE 
WAY FOR ME! 


AND THE DusT ™~ 
I'M RAISING MUST 
BE VISIBLE FOR 
MILES, THERE'S SURE 
m | TO SE APACHES 
\\ AROUND THESE PARTS 
...1 BETTER FIND, 
SHELTER. 


“ « 
I'LL JUST HOBBLE 
GRINGO AND GET i2¢ 3 
SOME SLEEP... 


WHEN SUDDENL 


o. . iae 


NAVAJO INDIANS 'N. 
\'M TRAPPED... Daf 
AND I'M ONE AGAINST\=— gi 
FIFTY! {| DON'T Sch 
STAND A CHANCE! 


op oe ie See ah iG 
sia My 


LING... HORSEMEN, 
AND COMING THIS 


THEY'RE STOPPING... THIS 1S WHERE ae 
DID THEY SPOT ME 7 WARRIORS OF LONE 
NO! LOOKS LIKE CALF, COCHISE, NANA 
THEY'RE ABOUT TO AND CHATO ARE TO 
DISMOUNT THOUGH MEET US, THEN WE 
..- THEY COULD ATTACK THE GREAT 
FIND ME ANY Mo- CAMP OF THE 
FALEFACES! 


j SE THE 
FACES... NOW WHAT DO ' WOLF AND BLACK HERE AND RAI : 
THEY MEAN BY THAT? CAN'T @ As HAWK WATER ee SE Oe OU ONE! 
BE FORT NAVAS HOLY fe ae THE MUSTANGS | Tee ide let ersree : 
aM THEY. ae : we = " LITTLE TRICK ON ‘EM! 
TUCSON ! ai : Wi ; : 


GREAT CAMP OF THE PALE- Say, : ~ LET LONE e\ { HAVE TO GET OUT OF 


ey THIS 16 IT, 
m GRINGO! 
GIDPAP! 


TA... A. 
\ BLUECOAT! 


ee 


WATCH OUT! ae 
i Z THE HORSES 
‘Gegeeay Fan ... | MUST 
/ mal SCATTER THEIR 

HORSES BE- 

| FORE THEY 

ATTACK 

ME! 


@ LEFACES! | 
CHARGE! 


1 CAN SLOW DOWN 
NOW... BUT | BETTER 
FOLLOW THIS CANYON 
AS FARAS!CAN. 

IT GIVES ME COVER 

ANP HIDES My 


> : a qi | 
<N =, es —s ; ¥ PA, 

a ; a See 

eae LT —=Lee 


he IF THEY FOLLOW 
LUCKY IT'S y : BLUEBERRY 
EVENING! (CA Ee aon GALLOPS THE DESERT! 
THROUGH OPEN THE CANYON NIGHT STOP: “~<— NTO IT IN THE DARK 
COUNTRY ! PING OCCAS- oe WELL, IT'S A SHORT 
‘ JONALLY 70 SS. CUT! TROUBLE Is, 
GIVE HIS a THERE AIN'T A 
HORSE A 


BUT SOON Pa 

THE DESERT ax >/FINISHED... AND 

1S LIKE A 2 

FURNACE ON MY MOUTH'S FULL 

UNDER THE | | =| OF SAND... HELL! 
“A GRINGO'S LIMP- 


BACK NOW... 

oOO / THE NAVAJOS 
WILL BE ON MY 
TRAIL. | HAVE TO 
GO ON... AT LEAST 

ae BE ABLE 
Py) \ TO SEE 'EM 
COMING ! 


RACKED BY 
PAIN, BLUE- 
BERRY DIS- 
MOUNTS 


POOL AT THE 
NOT A DROP FOOT OF THE 
OF WATER! ! 
MUST REACH THE 
WATERING PLACE 
AT CHIRICAS PASS... 
| JUST HOPE THE 
NAVAJOS AREN'T 
THERE FIRST! 


| | BUT TO BLUEBER- 


RY’S HORROR... 
HOLY SMOKE... 
VULTURES! THE 
POOL'S CONTAMINATED 
WITH CARCASSES... 
THROWN IN BY THE 
APACHES, DAMN 
THEIR EYES! 


1 CAN HEAR \ 
WATER... 
YIPPEE |! 


IF | DRINK THIS WATER, 

IT MEANS CERTAIN DEATH 

...- AND IF | STAY HERE |! 

WON'T BE ABLE TO HELP 

MYSELF! | MUST GET MOV: 
ING RIGHT AWAY! 


NEVER REACH 
THE SANTA CRUZ 
RIVER THE OTHER 
SIDE OF THIS PESERT 
<j ...1F | DON'T FIND 
WATER | CAN'T GO Jo_ 
ON...1 MUST... 


POOR OLD 
GRINGO! HE CAN'T 
GET UP... HE'S 

IN AGONY ! 


SUMMONING UPALL HIS 
STRENGTH, BLUEBERRY 
SETS OFF AGAIN, UNPER 


| TWILIGHT /S 

1 FALLING. 
BLUEBERRY 

DRAGS HIM- 


IF 1 CAN... 
MAKE IT... TO 
THAT DUNE... 


THE FITILESS. SUN... 
FOR HOURS HE STUMBLES) 
THROUGH THE SAND, 
HIS TONGUE SWOLLEN, 
HIS EYES BURNING... 


ant ers al Ny 


t 


Elam akon 


7 \LL DIE 

{ HERE LIKE... 
NO! |'M 

\ DREAMING! 


Y THE LEUTENANT | Hi 
SLASHES OPEN |W WATER! 


ONE OFTHECANTYY at Least 
\ 20 GALLONS! 


BETTER USE 
JHE COOL OF 
THE NIGHT TO 


|) ALL NIGHT AND ALL 
THE NEXT DAY, 

Lb) STOPPING ONLY 

E! FOR A BRIEF REST 
IN THE NOONDAY 
HEAT, ..AND THE 
FOLLOWING EVE - 
NING 


ANP THREE 
HOURS LATER. 


|] SELF FAIN- 
1} FULLY ON... 


BLUEBERRY DRINKS | 


ANP REFILLS HIS 
CANTEEN... 


SLEEP. THEN 


\ | START OUT 


THEN... 


| * THE GIANT 
CACTUS OR 


SAGUARO 
| CAN GROW TO |. 
| 50 FEET, 

LIVE 200 

YEARS, AND 

J WEIGHS UP 

| 70 10 TONS, 
SMA 4s THS OF IT * 
Ac] BEING WATER 
i RETAINED IN 
ITS TISSUE... 2 


/\'M OVER THE DESERT. | 
y OUGHT TO FIND DIAMOND 
RANCH... OR WHAT'S 
LEFT OF IT...ON THE 
OTHER BANK... AND 
THEN FOR TUCSON ! 


shan 


rnd 6 THERE... DIAMOND 
FAST, BUT BLUE- ee = : eae hee fee 
BERRY FINDS A Fi ee ge IT'S ONLY TWO © weed 
FORD ACROSS as Rei MORE MILES 
THE RIVER... = Fs 


; ; \ NOW WHOIN HELL <& 
7 THERE'S A > ~ JUST AS | 7 WOULD BE OUT HERE? “A 
PCH IN Thee = OS / THOUGHT... WHITES 7 NOT LIKELY... V1 
ay eae eee 1% oe DIAMOND RANCH | | NAVAJOS? IF 50 | 
Paes k RT LG Ba ISHALF BURNT | |. MUST STEAL A 
: Fa | : cs =| OUT... WE KNOW MUSTANG. 
| THE APACHES 
/ CAME THIS WAY! 
BUT THERE'S 
Z\ SOMEONE CAMP. 
ING IN THE RUINS 
d ...LOOKS LIKE A 


HMM...I'LL HAVE TO SKIRT AR- why | aS : V1) W/PHEW... THAT WAS A BIT 
OUND THE RUINS TO REACH THE we | ; OF LUCK! LOOKS LIKE 
YARD, AND THERE'S NO COVER! 1 

ONLY ONE WAY TO CROSS THE 


Lor rrr 


A COVERED 
CART... AND 
MULES! WHO 

2 IN TARNAT- 
E\ ON WOULD... f 


SURE! CHATO'S MY BEST CUSTOME 


WE CROSS THE FRONTIER TO DELIV- 


ER HIM AND HIS BRAVES THEIR 
» AGUARDIENTE* AND GUNS! 


LISTEN, HOMBRE! 
... [F YOU DON'T 
LET ME GO, 
THERE'LL BE 
WOMEN AND 
CHILDREN 
KILLED AND TOR- f 
TURED BY YOUR £ 


i] A YANKEE SOL- 


DIER...A LUOKY 


ARMS TRAFFICKING... | SEE! 
SO THAT'S HOW YOU GOT HERE 


SAFE AND SOUND! WHAT DO THEY 


GIVE YOU FOR THE GUNS? 


YOU SIT QUIET 
HERE, GRINGO. 


MAKE ONE MOV 


PUT YOUR 
HANDS UP 
YANKEE" | 


BUENO! A NICE SURPRISE 
FOR CHATO AND HIS 


Bh NAVAJOS EH? HA! HA! 


SINCE THEY WENT ON THE WARPATH 

THE NAVAJOS AND APACHES HAVE 

PLENTY OF LOOT... AND THIS 
1S JUST THE START! 


1 WILL STAND 
m GUARD. ..HA! HA! 


MAKE YOU 
DANCE! GET 
YOUR STRENGTH 
UP... AND 
SLEEP WELL! 
HA! HA! 


DIER... HIS 
Ren, 


i. 


HEY, JOAQUIM, GOTANY * 
TOBACCO? LET ME ROLL 
A CIGARETTE! 


ULL 
GET YOUA UGHT 
...AND NO FOQL- 


E10 Hours |e -/ | HAVE TO FIGURE 
CATES «:» _ al] OUT SOME WAY TO ESCA- F 


m ~ Mil PE BEFORE THE 
Gol Fe NAVAJOS GET HERE 


THE CONDEM- 
NED MAN'S 
LAST CIGAR- 


CIGARETTE 
ROLLED, 
GRINGO? 


YOU DON'T SLEEP GRINGO? 17?! | HAVE AN IDEA! 
MANUEL AND PABLO KEEP THERE'S JUST A 
YOU AWAKE, SNORING ? . CHA 
OR 15 IT THE THOUGHT OF 

CHATO'S BRAVES... 7 


NCE 


GO EASY WITH MY 
TOBACCO! | SAID A CIGAR- 
ETTE NOT A CIGAR! R: 


\ GUESS IT'S 


READY... / 


ey 
MAKE ONE MOVE TO PICK 
UP YOUR WEAPONS AND 
YOU'RE DEAD! NOW, STAND 
UP! FACE THE WALL, 
HANDS ON YOUR HEADS 
- 1 AND GET MOVING! 


7) 
y hay 


»») 


BURNING! 


SADDLE YOUR BOSS'S | A 


A GOOD JOB OF 
IT! 


MY EYES... } 


| PABLO...TIE YOUR LITTLE 
FRIENDS BACK TO BACK WITH 
THEIR LASSO...AND MIND 


THE KNOTS ARE TIGHT IF YOU J 
ca? 


VALUE YOUR LIFE! |'LLBE 4 
ESTING 'EM MYSELF. de 


; = 


RMS IN THERE BLOW UP [BR 
OU BETTER MOVE FAST! 4igae 
‘em pe & 


PY ( GIDDAP! ANDA! 
Se  ANDA! 


WILL PROT- 
ECT MANUEL 
AND JOAQUIM 


: AND | GET A FEELING Y WELL, | OUGHT TO BE IN TUC- 
- Hd MANUEL COULD BE TARGET 
HAVE TO MAKE DO 3 | 


SON IN THE MORNING.. THOUGH 
} PRACTICE FOR THE YOUNG ! GUESS 1'M TOO LATE. ..1 LOST 
WITH THEIR OLD Bows b me NAVAJOS WITH : A LOT OF TIME BACK THERE. 
AND SPEARS! ‘ THEIR TOMA; : THE deeb oe HAVE A START 
e pos N r) 


I Day Dawns 
|| BERRY RIDES ON, 


HIDDEN JN A THICKET, BLUEBERRY WATGHES IN VAIN FOR THE 


SLIGHTEST SIGN OF LIFE /N TUCSON. FINALLY, DETERMINED 
WITH THE UTMOST “bg : TO SOLVE THE MYSTERY, HE APPROACHES THE FIRST 
CAUTION... 5: 5 Bee ae GUN IN HAND, HE ENTERS A STRANGE DEAD 


NO ONE 
AROUND...THE 

PLACE IS 
DESERTEp! 


ry Wes 


p 5 
om" 


YOU 


THANK GOD, THE TOWN’S| 
STILL STANDING! BUT.. 
HOLY SMOKE! NOTA 
SOUL ABOUT... AND 
IT'S QUIET AS THE 


MIGHTY STRANGE...WELL 
NOW, WHERE'S 

THE DOC'S ae 
PLACE? 


LILY-LIVERED 
COWARDS, .. MADE 
OFF LIKE COYOTES, 
ONCE THEY FOUND 
THEM HILLS WAS 
SWARMIN’ WITH 
APACHES ... 


SORRY, GRANDPA _¥ 
... 1'M LOOKING FOR 
HELP MYSELF! 
WHERE IN BLAZES 
IS EVERYONE IN 
THIS DUMP? 


! CAN'T STOP, GRANDPA! N 

FORT NAVAJO'S UNDER SiEGE 

...1 HAVE TO GET BACK THERE 

WITH SOME MEDICINE, AND 

REINFORCEMENTS FROM 
THE FORT HERE. 


| FIGURE TO DIE DEFENDIN' My 
PLACE AND MY LIVESTOCK... AND 
THEM REDSKINS WILL PAY DEAR 
FOR MY SCALP! HOLD ON, SON. 
I'LL BE RIGHT DOWN AND 
LET YOU IN! 


LOOKS LIKE J'LL 
HAVE TOFIND THAT \ 
MEDICINE AND GO 
BACK TO DIE IN 
FORT NAVAJO! 


THAT'S WHY THE FOLKS 
LEFT TUCSON...THE PHO 
NIX TRAIL’S BEEN OUT. 

EVEN IF YOU'DID GET | 
THROUGH, YOU WOULDNT, 
GET NO ONE T0 GO 
BACK WITH YOU... 


ane 


ics 


YOU THERE, YOUNG 
FELLER! YOU ONE 
OF THE CAVALRY 
SCOUTS? THEM 
DURN REDSKINS 
WILL BE ON 

US ANY MINUTE! 


OH, THEY WAS GOIN' TOTAKE = 
ME ALONG, SON... BUT! WARN'T 
HAVIN’ NONE OF THAT! | GOT 

Y GUN! ME, RUN? J’MA 
SIGHT TOO OLD TO START 
OVER SOME PLACE ELSE! 


VE ¢ 


: y 
8 


FORT HUACHUCA'S ABANDONED 
... THE GARRISON FELL BACK 
ON PHOENIX. THEY AIN'T GOT 
ENOUGH MEN THERE NEITHER, 
BUT THEY GOT TO HOLD PHO! f 


(As. 


Y SS ts 
OLLI) 


CONVERGING ON TUCSON 
FROM THE SURROUNDING 

p H/LLS, BLUEBERRY REACH- 
ES THE DOCTOR'S HOUSE... 


AND AT THAT VERY MOMENT, 
UTTERING SAVAGE WAR CRIES, 4 
| SEVERAL HUNDRED APACHE AND \ \ 16 
NAVAJO WARRIORS, LED BY CO- \ WHOOOP: 
CHISE, LONE CALF. NANA AND 

CHATO, ARE MAKING FOR 
TUCSON FILL TILT... 


@ 


AND HERE'S THE 
MEDICINE CLOSET... J.. 
| GUESSED THE Doc | Ig 
WOULD HAVE TO LEAVE 

SOME OF HIS STUFF BE- 
HIND. Py 


HERE'S WHAT I'M AFTER...7!7 
HELL... WHAT THE...? INJUNS 
—— ATTACKING! 


v5 


ay] 


hee 
Sd Ancceancnaiiineg t 
MEF] 
on 
4 | (0 
a» 
ub aS rae 


/ 


ay 


oo 


ANP BLUEBERRY INSTANTLY OPENS FIRE... 
TO DEVASTATING EFFECT... 


x : toe THE CHIEF.. 
r ce) GOT HIM! 


LOOK...THE BLUECOAT! 
HIS SCALP IS MINE! 


. i BACK ; CROUCHING BEHIND HIS BARN 
; ; 1 , | i DOOR, THE OLD FARMER HAS 4 
, R B OPENED FIRE ON THE REDSKINS... ¥ 
OF BULLETS SUDDENLY S Vez 
MOWS DOWN THE LEADERS... , ve 4 N ate or : 
car | 2 = { j 


1M CUT OFF... WELL 
HERE GOES... 


\ 


THE LIEUTENANT JUMPS BOLDLY 
\ LOFF THE ROOFTOP 


THAT DOORS PRETTY STOUT... 
IT OUGHTA HOLD! QUICK, GET 
UP IN THE LOFT! WE CAN 
> PICK 'EM OFF FROM THEREL 


HA! HA! HA! GOOP WORK, 
SON! SEE THEM COYOTES 
RUN FOR SHELTER 7 

HA! HA! HA! 


| CAN'T STAY HERE.. 


THE ROOF'S BURNING. 


=A I'LL BE ROASTED 


ALIVE! 


PITY WE AIN'T GOT 
MORE AMMUNITION ! 


y YEAH... BUT WE'RE 
SURROUNDED, AND 
THE TOWN'S ABLAZE 

RM... THE FIRE | 

STARTED IN THE 
Fm DOC'S PLACE |S 
SPREADING... 


J | 
~N =, 


iS ~ aI. 


BLAZING ARROWS, 
DAMN THEIR 


KILLED STONE DEAD... POOR 

OLD FELLOW! WELL...BETTER 

THAN FALLING INTO INDIAN 
HANDS ALIVE! 


MW THE BEASTS. THEY'RE 
ORAZED WITH TERROR 
... I'LL NEVER GET BY 

EM! THIS LOOKS 
LIKE THE END! 


«oo IF I CAN SHIFT THAT 
WOODEN BAR... 


THE POOR CRAZED  Werad Gy THAT'S DONE THE BY 4 LOOP OVER THAT 
CREATURES WILL BOLT, Fa Zz TRICK ... QUICK ... SAPDLE- HOOK, ANP THE 
TRAMPLING EVERYTHING ee | = ° as 6 


IN THEIR PATH... 


LET MY BROTHERS BE READY...THE FIRE TTY 7 ——| 
E UNDER THE IMPACT OF TWENTY 
TH tT! NT T 2 
WILL DRIVE EM eae a eg BLUE - | STRONG HORNS, THE HEAVY DOORS 


N a om... | STRICKEN STEERSAND BULLS 
lt mA \ aS | \ || STAMPEDE OUT OF THE BARN... 


GIVE WAY AND A HUNDRED FANIC- @ 


THE INDIANS 
WON'T SEE ME IN 
ALL THIS DUST... 


1 MUST LEAVE THE HERD 
WHILE THE DUST STILL 
GIVES ME COVER... 


YEAH... AN APACHE PARTY ——— 


\ GOING AFTER THE BEASTS > 
\ ... | BETTER STAY HERE 


BE FAR FROM DIA- 
JANS MUST BE MOND RANCH...HMM... 
HERE... CAN'T BETTER GO CAREFULLY! 
BE MUCH OF A MY MEXICAN FRIENDS 
COULD STILL BE AROUND 
.-- HELLO, WHAT'S THAT? 
TIED TO THE CACTUS 
PLANTS... WHY, IT 
LOOKS LIKE ... 


THE APACHES WON'T LET ALL THIS MEAT 


ON THE HOOF GET AWAY... THEY'LL 
GIVE CHASE... oO 


/ THEY'RE SLOWING 
DOWN...NOW! | CAN 
HIDE IN THIS LITTLE 


MIGHT FALLS, THOUGH THE SKY 
1S RED ABOVE THE BURNING 
TOWN OF TUCSON, AND THEAIR 
THROBS WITH THE BEATING 
OF APACHE 


MY GOD... MANUEL, JOAQUIM 

AND PABLO...STUCK FULL OF 

ARROWS, AND SCALPED... BY 
CHATO AND HIS MEN! 


NOW'S MY 


@ CHANCE... THE 


APACHES WILL 
BE GETTING 
DRUNK... 


AN HOUR LATER, AFTER 
BURYING THE THREE MEX- 
HN ICANS UNDER A CAIRN OF 


7 THAT DELAYED ME... STILL |) i ==q 
COULDN'T LEAVE 'EM TO 


TS RISKY, 
BUT | BETTER 
CUT ACROSS THE 


Hl) STONES, BLUEBERRY GCES \yt i 
| ae / DESERT...THAT WAY ‘ 
NC SAN A a : MAM LESS LIKELY fi 
: / U& TO MEET AN 
APACHE 
BAND. 


wey” FRESH TRACKS! APACHES 
CAME THIS WAY YESTERDAY 
... AT LEAST A HUNDRED! 


NIX... LOOKS LIKE WE CAN'T GOES ON. ON 
3 LESS THAN FIVE 


EXPEOT ANY ene FROM Ll THE SECOND 
THERE! |i “| MILES AWAY... 


4 - so! IA mel AS |'LL SOON SEE 
SATs Licuts... | 


Y Iy BETTER GO 
CAREFULLY 
HERE... THE 
NAVAJOS CAN'T 
BE FAR OFF! 

PTHE FORT'S 


AT DAWN, AFTER 
A FEW HOURS’ 
SLEEP IN A 


BLUEBERRY 
GOES ON ALL 
DAY AND ALL 
THE NEXT 
NIGHT, DUSTY 
AND EXHAUST- 
ED, STOPP- 
ING ONLY 
TO REST 
AND WATER 


b 


NOTHING! NOTAGLIMMER! BAs- 
COM MUST'VE MADE THEM HIDE THE 
LIGHTS... STILL, WHY THE SILENCE ? 


LOOKS LIKE THE 
NAVAJOS AREN'T 
HERE EITHER . 


NOT A SOUND! NOT 
FROM THE FORT...OR 

3 THE HILLS! HOLY 
SMOKE ... WHAT 

5 HAPPENED? 


Sippy... 

ew JHE FORT! 

y |GOT THERE BE- 
7 FORE | SAW IT IN 

THE DARK...AND | 
{ THE PLACE IS 

STILL SILENT 

AS THE GRAVE 


ON HERE? NO 
SIGN OF LIFE... 
AND THE GATES 
WIDE OPEN. 
COULD BE IT's 
A TRAP... 


1 JUST DON'T GET 
IT! 1F THE APACHES 
HAD STORMED THE 
FORT IT'D BEIN 
RUINS, THERE'D 
BE CORPSES... 
SO MAYBE ITISA 
gala WELL, ; 
THERE'S JUST ONE 1 
WAY TO FIND OUT... Oe. 
WALK IN! / \S DESERTED! 
| BASCOM... Miss 
| MURIEL... CRAIG 
... THE COLONEL! 
THE DAMN 
FOOLS! 


AFTER | RISKED 
MY SCALP TO 
BRING BACK 
THE SERUM 
AND GO FOR 
HELP! 

WHAT THE ... 


? DON'T DO ANY- 
7 THING SILLY, BLUE - 
BERRY...PUT DOWN 
THAT GUN ANP DISMOUNT!} 
A THERE'S NOTHING TO 
™ FEAR...1'M ALONE! 


YOU YELLOW poG! MIN v.\ SJ AND HALF THE GARRI- 
WHAT ARE YOU DOING p ALM ; b> dF “/ SON TOO! IF {'D BEEN 
HERE? AND WHAT BE- j eS ‘oe | THERE |'D HAVE DONE 
CAME OF ALL THE = 5 ALL | COULD TO STOP 
OTHERS? HANDED Gane 
OVER TO YOUR RED- ane 
SKIN FRIENDS, EH? ' { 
THEY LEFT THE 
FORT... 
THERE WAS 
A TERRIBLE 
FIGHT, BAS- 
COM WAS KILLEq” 
BYA TOMA- 
HAWK. 


ON YOUR | REJOINED THE ‘L INTERVENED... | 
WORD AS AN Wf INDIANS AS THEY SPOKE TO COCHISE AND 
DFFICER, WERE ABOUT TO THE CHIEFS WHO OWED 
EH? LAUNCH A FINAL ME THEIR LIVES. 
Dy) ASSAULT ON FORT IN THE END. THEY 
NAVAJO! GRANTED ME THE 


IN THE FORT. 


YOU DAMN TWO-FACED NO! 1 WAS- 
HYPOCRITE! SNIVELING fay N'T HERE...1 i 
OVER THE DEAD... ed WAS FOLLOWING jae 
WHEN YOU'RE \ 4 TRAIL, | 
\SWEAR IT! 


BASCOM, WHO'D START- 
ED THE WAR, WAS 
DEAD... THE APACHES 
HE CAPTURED ANP 
THREATENED TO 
HANG WERE FREE... 


SAFE AND WELL... 50'S 

HER AUNT, AND THE OTHER 

CIVILIANS. CRAIG'S ARM 

WAS GRAZED BY AN 

ARROW, AND THE COLONEL 

LEFT IN A CARRIAGE, 
DYING... 


THAT'S WHY | WAS \=-/ YOU'RE CRAZY! 

NOTHING CAN HALT 

\ THE KILLING BAS- 
COM STARTED! | 


» 


WAITING FOR YOU, 
BLUEBERRY... 

| KNEW you'p 
BE BACK. 


WE HAVE TO FIND 
THE REAL KIDNAP- 
PERS...OR AT LEAST 
> BRING THE KID 
BACK! 


COCHISE 

ISA JUST 
MAN.,. HE 
AGREED 

TO LET THE 
SURVIVORS 
OF THE GAR- 
RISON LEAVE 
IN FAYMENT 
OF HIS 
DEBT TO 
ME... 


THE ANTIDOTE! | 

HAVE THE SERUM 

THAT COULD SAVE HIM! 

| MUST CATCH THEM 

UP, CROWE! LET ME 
CLM  SS. 


AND WE'RE ENEMIES 
NOW, CROWE ! THE 
MOMENT | CATCH YOU 
OFF GUARD, J'M 
PUTTING A BULLET 
THROUGH YOUR 
HEAD! 


IF | BRING THE BOY BACK 
ON MY OWN, NO ONE WILL 
BELIEVE MY WORD! {'LL 
JUST BE SHOT! | NEED 
YOU ASA WITNESS, 
BLUEBERRY! 


RAM tt) ke 
ey 


BLUEBERRY, 
YOU HAVE 
TO HELP 


50 WHILE THE APACHES 

RAISED CAMP AND MARCHED 

ON PHOENIX AND TUCSON, 

THE SURVIVORS WENT 

EAST TO FORT BAY- 
ARD... 


THE COLONEL'S AN 
OLD MAN... YOU'D BE 
TOO LATE. HIS LIFE 
DOESN'T COUNT 
WHEN WE CAN STILL 
SAVE 50 MANY 


THERE'S STILL ONE CHANCE TO STOP 

THE WAR AND NEGOTIATE...AND 

THAT'S TO PROVE COCHISE AND THE 

APACHES NEVER KIDNAPPED YOUNG 
JIM STANTON... 


NOTHING DOING! AND ~*~ 
HOW WOULD WE GET ON 
THE KID'S TRAIL NOW? 
HE WAS KIDNAPPED 
WEEKS AGO...NO ONE 
KNOWS WHO By! 


/ | DO KNow! 
ANP I'VE FOUND 
HIS TRAIL! 


THE TRACES LEFT 
THERE WOULD CONVINCE 
ANY WHITE MAN THAT 
APACHES WERE THE 
KILLERS... 


YEAH ...THE 
APACHE SCOUTS 
HELPED ME! 

THE STANTONS 
WERE MURDERED 
BY MESCALERO 

7 INDIANS FROM 
MEXICO...1 WENT 
BACK TO THEIR 


"_/ ANP MEANWHILE THE 
MESCALEROS HAD 
TIME TO CROSS THE 
FRONTIER! YEAH... 
THAT FIGURES... 
BUT MEXICO’S A BIG 

COUNTRY, CROWE! 
HOW DO WE FIND 
: ‘EM Now? 


«ae 
a = 


WHICH 15 JUST WHAT THE REAL 

MURDERERS HOPED WHEN 

THEY LEFT FALSE OLUES 
LYING AROUND! 


ONLY TOO WELL... 
WITH BASCOM'S 
BLIND FOLLY TO 
HELP IT ALONG! 
HE ACCUSED 

THE APACHES 

. ANDTHE  §% 
WAR BEGAN! 


BUT YOU MUST HELP ME! AFTER- 


| KNOW WHERE THEY ARE, BLUEBERRY! 

THEY KNOW THE U.S. ARMY CAN'T CROSS 

THE FRONTIER AFTER THEM... SO WHY GO FAR 
FROM IT, If THEY HOPE TO MAKE ANOTHER 


RAID SOON? 


THE MESCALEROS ARE IN THE 

SONORA, ONLY A FEW DAYS’ 

RIDE FROM HERE... THEY SUSPECT 

NOTHING! WE CAN COME UP 

WITH THEM ANP RESCUE YOUNG 
JIM! 


WARDS YOU CAN HAND ME OVER 
TO THE ARMY, KILL ME, DO AS 
YOU LIKE... BUT THIS INSANE 
SLAUGHTER OF WHITE MEN AND 
REDSKINS MUST STOP! 


NO PROBLEM THERE | |! GUESS I'LL RISK IT... % 


~ 
Y OKAY, CROWE, I'LL COME 
... IF YOUR APACHE 


FRIENDS WILL LET Us pass!) 


.-ALL THE TRIBES 
ARE OVER IN THE 
bP) WEST. YOU SLEEP 
| Now... I'LL KEEP 
WATCH TILL 
DAWN. WE 
HAVE A GOOD 
WAY TO GO 
\ TOMORROW. 


IF CROWE TRIES ANY- 
THING ON | CAN 
ARREST HIM AND 
BRING HIM BACK AT 
GUN- POINT! 


NEXT DAY, 
CROWE AND 
BLUEBERRY 

§ SET OFF 


| SOUTH- _\ NEAR THE SOURCE / 
s\ OF THE RIO ATASCO AE 


CAREFULLY... 


THE MESCALEROS 
WERE LAST SEEN 
HERE A FEW DAYS 
BACK... CAMPING 


SEE THE HILLS 


OVER THERE? THAT'S 
wey THE FRONTIER. WE'RE IN W 


WE WANT TO COME 
UP WITH THE MES- 
CALEROS WITHOUT 


LEAVING ANY 


7 THE REMAINS OF 
THE MESCALERO CAMP 
.-- THEY'RE 50 CONFID- 
ENT THEY DIDN'T EVEN 

REMOVE THEIR 
TRACES! 


’ 
Z Z \\ a 
os: ws os 


€Y/TS COVERED WITH BRANCHES 


= 


“| NUMBER OF FIRES 


AND WICKIUPS* 

THERE CAN'T BE 

MORE THAN A HUN- 
DRED OR SO... 


HEN THAT'S 
WHERE WE 
TART... IF 
Ld we REACH THE 
RIVER ALIVE! J 


i 


BUT THANKS 
TO CROWE’S 
INSIDE KNOW- 
LEDGE OF 
THE INDIANS" 
MOVEMENTS 


THE TWO MEN 
CROSS THE 
PLAINS SAFE- 


LY. «= 


j be Onin ' 
| "Me uae} My 

= Wy \l y, yyw Lv /, 
Dy ale 


SO NOW WE HAVE 


Wy JO AVOID MEXICAN 


PATROLS... LUCKY 


MEXICO NOW... LESS THAN /| THERE AREN'T TOO 
TWO DAYS’ RIDE FROM / 
THE RIO ATASCO... 


MANY OF 'EM! 


WE'LL RIDE 
ALONG THE 


/ RIVER BED... THE | 


DARK WILL GIVE 
US COVER. 


THEY WERE 


or 


ON ACROSS 
THE SON- 
ORA. THEN 


| FOR SOME 


HOURS THE 


| TWO HORSE- 
MEN GO 


UPSTREAM. 


E) SUDPENLY 


STILLHERE Two 
DAYS AGO...THEY 


HEY...LOOK AT | 


HE RIO 
VATASCO! IT 
RISES OVER [J 
TO THE WEST! 


SY HEY! Loox, 
*{ BLUEBERRY ! 


; | aw § [AND IF THE MESCALEROS* 
OATS... 50 WHAT? SURE! BUT ALWAYS Ane Peering Hele ue: 
DON'T THE RED MEN Pg WILD OATS... THESE ARE TANGS CULTIVATED OATS 
FEED THEIR HORSES SF + LARGER , THEY ‘RE THEY STOLE THEM FROM 

OATS 7 ¥ - CULTIVATED OATS... WHITES, .. AND THEY STOLE 
: : ; THEM CUT OF A BARN, 
SINCE THIS AIN'T HAR 
VEST TIME 


AND | DON'T SEE WHITE MEN SITTING AT DAWN, THE am / LUCKY THE TRAIL'S FRESH — 
BACK AND LETTING ‘EM STEAL THE GRAIN.. L | 7WO HORSEMEN ... THE WIND HASN'T HAD 
WHICH PROVES THE MESCALEROS MURDER | Bre STILLON TIME TO COVER THE HOOF- 
ED THE STANTONS AND LOOTED THEIR | THE TRAIL OF PRINTS OR THE TRAVOIS* 
RANCH! COME ON! THE MESCALER- sate J a | MARKS. 
= = OS, THEY RIDE : 
ON FOR 
HOURS ..- 


¥ HORSE-DRAWN VEHICLE: 
MADE OF TWO POLES, USED 
BY THE INDIANS TO CARRY 
LOADS. 


= as = iy . 4 
: 3 ; ‘i MUST BE WE WANT TO 
: THE OBSERVE 
MESCALERO THEM FROM THAT | |§| CROWE AND 

y e LITTLE woop! I) BLUEBERRY 

THE OTHER SIDE Wl REACH THE HILL 

OF THE HILL. AR : TOP AND CRAWL 
/N AMONG 
THE TREES... 


<¥ 
IT'S THEM SURE NV) f 
ENOUGH... THEY'VE NO IDEA 
WE'RE HERE! CAN You 

SPOT YOUNG JIM? 


Po C3 I my 


M) BLUEBERRY SCANS MN PSUICENLY! 
Wy) THE MESCALERO SORTER EL 
CAMP... \ Sn 
lel ae INES 


y SHOULD BE 
EASY ENOUGH 


POOR KID...HE 
LOOKS WORN OUT... 
THEY DIDN'T EVEN 
TIE HIS LEGS... 


Y YEAH...THE COYOTES KNow HE | [HE'LL BESLEEPING INTHAT We I Hoves ss. me G 
WOULDN'T GETFARIFHEMADE A J : WICKIUP... WE CAN'T MAKE ANY TWO MEN KEEP | 


BREAK FOR IT... | GUESS HE KNOW: 


MOVE TILL THE MIDDLE & WATCH IN TURN... 


y CROWE...WE'RE 
/ IN LUCK! YOUNG 
JIM JUST WENT 

INTO THE WICKIUP 


THE SQUAWS ARE STILL THERE OUTSIDE 
THE ENTRANCE, BUT IT FACES THE IME PEEL NE RE 
MIDDLE OF THE CAMP... THE MEN ARE | ARE PASSED AROUND 
ABOUT TO DRINK AND DANCE Ml THE HUGE FIRE. AND 
AROUND THE FIRE! : SOON, TO THE SOUND 
Pm OF SINGING AND THE 
) BEATING OF THE 
|| DRUMS, THE DANCE 
) || BECOMES FAST AND 
1 |) FUR/OUS ... 


WE'LL STRIKE WHEN THE FEASTING'S AT 
1TS HEIGHT AND THEY'RE TOO DRUNK 
TO SIT THEIK HORSES... 


NOW'S OUR CHANCE! WITH ALL ae i 
THE NOISE THEY'RE MAKING, THEY 4 = lhe te bp Oren ee 
WON'T EVEN HEAR THE DOGS BARK... JS FAR SIDE OF THE CAMP 
: : AND CREATE A DIVERS- 
{ON IF YOU GET IN ANY 
TROUBLE ... 


7 KEEP UPWIND OF 
THE DOGS...THEN ALL 
YOU HAVE TO DO 1S PART 
THE SKINS AND BRANCHES 
THE OTHER SIDE OF THE | 
WICKIUP... WITH LUCK THEY'LL 
NEVER NOTICE! 


LISTEN, TAKE THE BOY WHAT? BUT YOU DON' 50 FAR AS THE ARMY'S | TOLD COCHISE ABOUT You.. 
BACK TO THE HORSES, HAVE A CHANCE INA CONCERNED, !|'M A TRAITOR YOU'RE THE ONLY WHITE MAN HE'LU 


AND MIND YOU WIPE OUT ‘ THOUSAND OF GETTING AND DESERTER, LIABLE TOBE! | AGREE TO SEE. NOW DON'T TAKE 
ANY TRAILS...THEN MAKE AWAY ALIVE...YOU CAN’T| | HANGED...THEY'LL NEVER LIST- ANY RISKS CROSSING THE FRONT- 
FOR THE FRONTIER. I'LL Ff SACRIFICE YOURSELF EN TO ME! IF YOU BRING THE {ER... STAY CLEAR OF ARIZONA 
THAT WAY! IT'S BOY BACK YOU'RE THE ONE MAN AND NEW MEXICO... 

» SUICIDE ! CAN STOP THE WAR! 


COVER YOUR ESCAPE... 
DRAW OFF THE MESCA- 


y ~ ie iy | eel 4 FEW MOMENTS LATER A5 BLUE 
UD ee eae = AB Zoncy |" 18 CAUTIOUSLY APPROACHING THE 
GOOD LUCK, SE DOUBTED LAME 


BLUEBERRY ! SY) f = YOU! Let's 
( f SHAKE 


HANDS... 
AND GOOD 
LUCK To 

you too! 


CROWE, SKIRTING THE 
CAMF, REACHES THE 
OPPOSITE SIDE. 


THE WICKIUP 
WHERE THE 
KID'S 
SLEEPING! 


55H...QUIET! IMA \ QUICK ... CRAWL OUT 
FRIEND, COME TO THROUGH THIS HOLE ! 
RESCUE YOU. DON'T DON'T ASK ANY 

BE SCARED! ' QUESTIONS! 


RAPIDLY REPLACING THE SKINS AND LE. BLUEBERRY'S HAD | )SUTAT THAT VERY MOMENT 
BRANCHES, BLUEBERRY MAKES HIS VFL PLENTY OF TIME... ee AM PALEFACE 
HERE GOES! SS em |S GONE |! 


WATCH OUT! HELL... THEY'VE RAISED THE 


ALARM! NO POINT IN PRECAUT- 
THE PRISONER IONS. NOW... | HOPE CROWE 
HAS ESCAPED! Be ACTS FAST! 


GET HORSES! 


fj 


THERE! 


ye CROWE GALLOPS /NTO THE 
MIDOLE OF THE CAMF; 
SHOUTING AND FIRING 
ON THE PAZED AND 
PANIC - STRICKEN WARRIORS 


/ THAT'LL BE CROWE... 
WE BETTER GET 


Bl THE HALF-BREED 
HAS DONE HIS 
WORK WELL... 

h FIRING SHOTS, 

E) TRAMPLING DOWN 

WA WICKIVPS, SCAT- 

I] TERING FIRES... 


HIS GETAWAY, PUR- | 
SUED BY A HAIL OF 


SAVED BY 
CROWE'S | DIDN'T FOLLOW! 
RUSE, BLUE- |\ WE'RE OUT OF 
BERRY GAL- AX REACH NOW! 
LOPS ALL 


PHEW. ..THEY " 


CROWES ADVICE, | 
|| BLUEBERRY SKIKTS 
W THE FRONTIER 


KEEPING WITHIN 
MEXICAN TERRIT- 
ORY. FINALLY... 


! HOPE CROWE 
Db GETS AWAY... 


i LEAPING ON 


HORGEBACK, 
SET OFF 
IN PUR- 
SUIT... 


WE'RE SAFE Now, 


GONNY! THAT'S TEXAS...NO | 


NEED TO FEAR THE APACHES 


{ NOW! I’LL BE LEAVING You 


AT THE FIRST CAMP WE COME 


ATO. | STILLHAVE TO STCP 
iy THE WAR... COULD BE QUITE 


Ne JOB! AND | HAVE TO TRY 
» AND RESCUE CROWE... 


iin 
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